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tote the “points of interest 
in 1887. They were almost 
1 works of man being repre- 
itive houses and small sail- 
still an unexplored wilder- 
inst white intrusion by the 
f mindful of repeated evic- 
unscrupulous white settlers. 
Cutler were still the haunt 
ndian Creek was a desolate 
:k and crocodile, a dozen or 
; visible at once. The Miami 
red stream, with four or five 
length. There was no Coral 
1 race track, no golf course, 
•uit grove, nor even the sug- 
: was not a mile of road any- 
y being the only highway, 
nd no Indian encampment 
:quently made camp on the 
>mes at Coconut Grove for a 
a drop of gasoline in the 
fold interests of the present 
a few of the keys remain as' 
forty years made a more 
vhere. 

pparent that the Bay coul 
ry for a yacht race, and i 
hington’s Birthday with 
;en responses to the notic< 

I up and made a start, 
classes. It was a success i 
ig Ada, Captain Bricks 
i Edna, Captain Addiso, 
larles Peacock were dm 
ace all hands, about fifty; 

;ood dinner at Peacock 
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this property, in 1Q25, the club’s interests had come t 

center largely in Miami, and it did not care to move th 
house. Thus abandoned, it found a stepfather in Bo] 
Erwin, a local contractor, who bought i t for one dollai 
in April, 102 6. slid the 40 x 2 s foot, tw o-story structure 
hodi lv onto a barge, and towed it up one of the canal 
into th e outskirts of Coral Gables, where it is now dis; 

guised as a residence. , 

So passed the winter of 1886-7 — the first in which a 
distinctively “winter colony” was an important element| 
in the affairs of the Bay. Every member of this groupf 
became permanently interested in the region,, and a 
number of them are now “prominent residents.” From; 
this time on, progressively, the development of winter 
homes and tourists’ interests became the great work of 
the region. Steam communication was soon brought a 
step nearer by the excellent service of the Indian River 
Steamboat Company from the railroad at Titusville, which 
was extended to Lake Worth points by the narrow-gauge 
line from Jupiter to Juno and the small steamer Lake 
Worth. Palm Beach, with the Coconut Grove House, 
built by “Cap” (E. N.) Dimmick, soon outstripped the 
other Lake resorts and became the winter headquarters 
of a growing company of enthusiasts. 

Travel to the Bay, however, was not affected, and the 
sixty miles of coast to Lake Worth remained as primitively 
desolate as ever until the railroad came through in 1896 
The summer of 1887 was quiet. In the fall the Hine: 
and I went down as usual by Key West, accompanied bs 
my friend George B. Davis, fitted out Pelican and Egre 
and the winter passed with few events worthy of record 
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in company, manned by the Hines and 
ed had already shared some of my ad- 
id one incident comes back to me as an 
to his present dignities as a noted rail- 
1 consultant, high in the confidence of 
om his leading work in the World War, 
of the longshoremen’s strike in New 
[is noteworthy career included many 
f railroad development and reorganiza- 
orld. He had an inordinate appetite for 
mer, shortly after his graduation from 
own the Sound together, sadly lacking 
New Bedford gave him a chance to 
ind he did so thoroughly, returning to 
harf where we had landed with a large 
r a dozen or more assorted pies. He car- 
care, and made joyful comments on the 
t last, for once, he was going to have 
;ruise! 

very dark and much encumbered with 
, and as I was feeling my way through 
f or to locate the dinghy I heard a stum- 
iehind me. Turning hastily, I found that 
into a try-pot — a huge iron 
arrels — which was half full of 
e rancid remnants of whale-oil. Alas 
ere catapulted into the heart of this 
d alas for Fred, who at least 

nfused sounds of struggle and 
'red emerged, wet, plastered with 
1 clutching in despairing hands the 
his precious pies! There was an o 
c silence, and then there arose on 
uld New Bedford wharf the choicest 
lection of plain and fancy profanity 
nglish could be expected to accum 
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